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Publisher's Note 


Sindh is a land of Sufis and Sufi poets. Such 
poets irrespective of their belongings to various 
religions have throughout their timesspread the 
exact same message, albeit, with the difference of 
diction. 

The great Agha Saleem who today is no 
longer amongst us has produced the thought of 
Sufismand sufi poetry in a different and unique 
manner. For the readers he has provided a treat by 
not only translating the great Shah Abdul Latif 
Bhittai in Urdu but also in English. Many before him 
have attempted to translate the message of Bhittai 
in Urdu as well as in English but none has ever 
come closer to achieving the accuracy which he has 
been able to preserve. In an exact similar manner 
he has also translated and reproduced Sachal. He 
has produced works of the greatest quality but has 
been neglected in our times. 

Agha Sahab has also translated the works of 
Sami in English. In his opinion, Sami was no lesser 
then Bhittai or Sachal, however, has been 
neglected and not given his due. It was his view 
that the works of Sami are at an equal footing as 
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Bhittai and Sachal. This book was ready to be 
published long ago but was delayed due to the ill 
health of Agha Sahab. 

It is unfortunate that today Agha Sahab is 
no longer amongst us, otherwise, he would have 
been pleased to witness this book see the day of 
light. This book is being launched on the occasion 
of his condolence reference. We wish Agha Sahab 
all the very best in his life hereafter. 

Karachi 

Dated 25 th April 2015 


Manzoor Ahmed Kanasro 

Director General 
Culture & Tourism Department 
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Sami 

The Sufi Saint Poet of Sindh 


Real name of Sami was Bhai Chainrai 
Dataramani Lund. He was born in Shikarpur, city of 
commerce and trade, in a well-to do family of 
businessmen.. As regards his year of birth, like all 
great people, his year of birth is also controversial. 
Some claim that he was born in 1731 and died in 
1850, whereas others compute it as 1743. 
Shikarpur, being in a peculiar geographical 
position, was a great business centre and the 
greatest market of north-west India. Sami was a 
cloth merchant and was successful business agent 
of one Seth Tindanmalani, who imported the 
merchandise from Iran and Khurasan by caravans. 
Sami represented him and used to visit Punjab for 
sell of goods.. In the last days of his life he shifted 
to Amritsar where he had business concern. He 
was disciple of one saint Swami Menghraj and to 
honor his Guru, he adopted his title Sawami 
(Sindhi Sami) as his pen-name and his poetic 
collection is called Sami-ja-Salok means verses of 
Sami. He was married in early age and had a good 
family life. It is said that since childhood he was 
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spiritually a discontented person and was in search 
of some real guide. Story goes that one day he was 
sitting with his Seth that he saw a person passing 
by. He immediately got up and rushed to him and 
when he met him he touched his feet and accepted 
him as his Guru. Later, he said that the night 
before he had met his guru he had seen him in 
dream and next day he met him. Since then he had 
never composed a verse but on that day he, seeing 
the guru, spontaneously composed a verse 
expressing his devotion: 

OchitoAchi, Saj'anBithoSamuhon' 

(It was all at once that the beloved 

friend came and stood before me). 

He was about 30 years old that he had met 
his guru Swami Meghraj by name. The Swami 
originally hailed from Ahamednagar of then 
Bhawalpur State and came to Sindh to live in the 
Brahmana Hemandas' 'Marhi', or monastery, at 
Hathi Dar in Shikarpur. He was well-versed in 
Vedanta and Sanskrit kavvya. The young Chainrai 
benefited greatly from his learning and studied 
Vedanta in the original Sanskrit in about ten years. 
Besides 'Sankara's he was well versed with 
'Advaita' (non-dualism) philosophy, which it is said, 
'forms the core of this poetry,' It was at the age of 
40 that he became a mature poet and following the 
tradition of Sindhi mystic classical poets, composed 
poetry on varied topic like mysticism, mundane 
love, experiences of spiritual love expressed in 
terms of mundane love, pleasure of union and 
agony of separation from the beloved. His poetry 
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was spontaneous overflow of his feelings. Story 
goes that after composing verses he would throw 
the paper into an earthen pitcher. It was after 
many years that one Kaouromal Chandanmal 
Khilnani, edited and compiled his slokas and then 
one Mulchand Giani, published his 2100 slokas in 
two volumes, 

At the age of 68 he, along with his wife went 
for pilgrimage and on his way back, he visited 
Amritsar and continued living there till death. In 
Amritsar he lived near the shrine of the Sikhs, 
where he wrote hundreds of shlokas. 
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Shikarpur 

The mourning city of Sami 


Shikarpur city was founded by a local Sindhi 
tribe known as Daub Potas. It was shikargah 
(hunting place) of the founders hence it's name 
Shikarpur. The other view is that Shikarpur is an 
ancient city and since long the centre of trade and 
commerce. They claim that the city was built by 
Sakas the vanquisher of the Scythians, as such the 
city carries their name as a prefix (Sika or 
shika).Because of city's strategic location on the 
map of Sindh, and its direct link and accessibility 
to those who used to come from Central and West 
Asia through the Bolan Pass, it became the centre 
of trade and commerce not only of South Asia but 
also of Central Asia. It acquired political and 
economic importance in the early 17th century. It 
was so connected with Afghanistan that one gate of 
the fort of Qandhar was named after Shikarpur and 
is still called Shikarpuri Gate, besides there is a 
Shikapuri Bazaar in Qandhar 

As the city was nucleus of a historical trade 
center on a caravan route it became the core of 
manufactures including brass and metal goods, 
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carpets, cotton cloth and embroidery. The 
contemporary cities of that time like Bukhara, 
Samarkand, and Istanbul had bazaars with covered 
streets. Shikarpur also had a long bazaar, as the 
climate was very hard in summer hence the bazaar 
was covered with teak wood and was called Dhak 
bazaar (covered bazaar). This bazaar was famous 
throughout Afghanistan,Turkistan and Southern 
Asia. In the suburb of the city was a caravan 
Siraae, a fort for the caravans coming from Central 
Asia loaded with commodities for sale. On the 
arrival of the caravan the city used to wear look of 
a commercial fair. Traders with long embroidered 
robes, long haif, fair color, used to walk in the 
Dhak Bazaar selling and purchasing the commercial 
commodities. The lands were fertile and gave good 
yield of all kind of crops hence the city was a big 
agriculture market also. As the city and its people 

were prosperous hence culture of the city was at 
zenith 


In those days there was a fort round the city 
which had seven gates i.e. Lakhi Dar, Hazari Dar, 
Hathi Dar, Khanpuri Dar, Karan Dar, Wagano Dar 
and Sevi Dar. There was a deep channel around 
these gates, which was later filled up by the British 
rulers and a circular road was built over it.. 

Shikarpur was city of garden and, flowers. 
The main garden was Shahi Bagh, full with trees 
and flowers, the paths were all flooded with 
fragrances. It also had a zoo having number of 
lions, cheetahs, bears and wild boars. These 
animals were later shifted to Karachi Zoo. The 
garden had a wooden pavilion that was designed 
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by Perston Phel and constructed by Sir W. 
Merewether on September 1871. The citizens were 
so lively and enthusiastic that every evening they 
would gather at lakhidar, the centre of the city, 
wearing embroidered silken shirt, flower garlands 
in neck, and multi colored kerchiefs in hand, 
strolling around the tower and eat and drink. 
Every week they would go for picnic to a famous 
Sindh canal to swim, eat and drink. They had built 
bungalows on canal bank. 

As regards education, there were two 
schools and one Chellaram & Seetaldas College and 
even in 1930 there were about 70 graduates in the 
city, whereas, in the rest of Sindh there were only 
7 graduates then. The city had a big hospital built 
by one philanthropist Rai Bahadur Udhaudas 
TarachandHe. The builder got his name inscribed 
on the floor of the main entrance so that it should 
be trodden by the patients. Besides there was 
Hiranand Gangabai Ladies Hospital, 

These were the traders that had brought 
prosperity and cultural development in the city. 
These traders were Hidus called 'Sindh-warki' 
Bhaibands, they used to go to foreign countries, 
trade there, earn money and spend it in their home 
city..They were the pioneers of the financial 
instrument called 'Hundi' or Promissory note as 
known in banking arena 

Shikarpur thrived with cultural activities and 
the residents developed refined taste for a classical 
music, drama and literature. It produced prominent 
literates like Agha Sufi a dramatist and a poet, and 
great poet like Sami, and a great poet of modern 
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sensibility Sheikh Ayaz, There was a Natak Sabha 
theatre on the bank of Beggary Canal surrounded 
by green trees where during the days of Holi 
(seven days) they used to organize 'Hando' (music 
concert) of holy. Renowned and famous artistes 
from all over Sindh and India were invited to 
present their art and Shikarpuries used to listen 
them zealously throughout the days. 

The city that was once emitting fragrances, 
is now emanating stinky odors, the ruins of the 
palatial houses, the broken roads, the damaged 
drainage system, the Lakhi Gate, Shahi Bagh, the 
ruins of Qafila sirae where merchants of Central 
Asia, with embroidered long robes and long hair 
were strolling, the auditorium on the bank of 
Baggari Canal where dramas and all India music 
concerts were organized, all are mourning for the 
city's past glory and for the sons of the city that 
had taken the city on the heights of culture, 
literature and prosperity and had brought glory to 
it. They had left for good leaving the city to mourn 

on its past glory. 
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Political Scenario 


The period Sami lived in was a period when 
the Kalhora dynasty ruled Sindh. This was a period 
of great political turmoil, Nadir Shah attacked 
Sindh, exiled Daudpota, the indigenous rulers and 
the founders of Sami's native city Shikarpur, and 
annexed the city with Iran and appointed his 
governor. After his death Ahmed Shah Abdali, the 
ruler of Afghanistan attacked Sindh and annexed 
Shikarpur with Qandhar and appointed his 
governor. When Sami was of 40 years of age he 
saw Talpurs, the military commanders of Kalhoras, 
staging a quodrata against the rulers. There was 
battle between Kalhoras and Talpurs which 
resulted in ascendance of Talpurs to the throne of 
Sindh. 

Talpurs were army generals and Mureeds 
(spiritual followers.) of Kalhoras and were called 
Faqirs. They had come from Siraiki belt of Punjab. 
When Kalhoras rose to power they invited Talpurs 
from Dera ghazi Khan thinking that they, being 
their Mureeds will not betray them and will be 
loyal to them under all circumstances. Richard 
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Burton, the famous British orientalist, gives 
interesting episode of their arrival in Sindh. He 
tells: 

"When Mian Yar Muhammad came into 
power he invited his spiritual follower from Siraiki 
belt of Punjab. His capital city was Khudabad and 
as he learnt that his guests were only fifteen miles 
away from his capital city, he sent his envoys to 
receive them with royal dignity and honor. The 
envoys took with them silken dresses and horses 
with golden and silver ornaments and went to 
receive the royal guests. They were waiting for the 
guests that they saw some nomads with herd of 
goats and sheep, coming towards them. Male 
members were on foot and twisting wool threads 
and women, children, and their household on 
donkeys. The envoys asked them about the royal 
guest Aloodo Khan and his companions. They were 
shocked when the man twisting wool threads told 
them that he was the one. They asked him and his 
companions to wear dresses they had brought for 
them and then mounting them on horses brought 
them in the capital. (I.R. Burton- 
Sind p.235.London, 1851. Reproduced by 
MoulaiShedai) 

MianYar Muhammad gave Jageers to Alloodo 
Khan and all the tribal heads who accompanied 
him. Talpurs became his generals and head of all 
tribal heads, who were to provide certain number 
of manpower in the eventuality of war. They were 
the solo military power and it disturbed power 
equilibrium of the state. And soon rulers realized 
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that Talpurs were becoming more powerful than 
the rulers themselves and thus began tussle for 
power. Kalhoras got murdered the head of Talpurs 
which resulted in army coup of the Talpurs against 
the rulers. They dethroned Sarfraz Kalhoro and 
made his uncle Mian Ghulam Nabi Kalhoro their 
ruler in the year 1775. But soon there was war 
between the two, which is known as Linyari-ji-jung 
and Kalhoras were defeated. Eventually there was 
a decisive war of Halani in 1783 and Kalhoras 
were removed for good from the power scenario 
and Talpurs became the rulers of Sind. 

The Talpur dynasty ruled Sindh, from 1783 
to 1843 and were over thrown by the British East 
India Company led by General Charles Napier in 
1843 in the battle of Miani. It was on 17 February 
that the opposing forces met. Though Sindhi 
forces fought with valor but British forces had 
modern weapons and Sindhis were fighting with 
traditional weaponry. It was not war of valor but 
war of modern technology and traditional weaponry 
and the obvious result was that British forces won. 

Having won battle of Miani Charles Napier 

advanced on the other autonomous state of Sindh 

Mirpur. The ruler of Mirpur was Mir Sher 

Mohammad Talpur. He brought his forces against 

Charles Napier. The battle was fought at Dabbo 

near Hyderabad on 24 March 1843 but because of 

the same reasons his forces too were defeated and 

Sindh came completely under the rule of East 
India Co. . 



I 
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The most disastrous event in the power 
game of Sindh was that one Kalhora prince Mian 
Abdul Nabi, after the defeat from Talpurs, went to 
Afghanistan and got army help from the king to 
restore him to power. He brought Afghan army 
under command of Afghan general Madad Khan 
inl780. This event shows as to how much the 
autocrat rulers were loyal to their land and their 
people. When the Afghan army reached upper 
Sindh the commander demanded ration and salary 
of his soldiers. The Kalhora prince did not have 
money hence he asked the commander to plunder 
people and get ration and soldiers' salary. The 
Afghan soldiers plundered people and it was so 
terrible an event that people for safety of their life 
left their homes and villages and went to other 
places. As the soldiers were on horses back hence 
whenever Sindhis face sudden and unexpected 
calamity they exclaim: 'Ghora-re, Ghora' 'oh, the 
horses , the horses!' And name of Madad Khan is 
used as a sign of disaster. But they have forgotten 
name of the son of the soil Kalhora prince Mian 
Abdul Nabiwho had brought this disaster on his 
land and people. Not only that but he had asked 
the commander to plunder sons and daughters of 
his mother land. 

Talpurs were very brave soldiers but they 
had no knowledge of statecraft and experience of 
ruling the country. They were called by British 
historian as 'shepherd rulers.' They managed the 
country like they managed their tribal Aotad 
(guesthouse.) They sliced Sindh into three parts 
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and distributed it among themselves as war booty. 
There were three governments and three capital 
cities in one country, Hyderabad- Mirpur Khas and 
Khairpur. And the strange political phenomenon 
was that four brothers jointly ruled the country at 
a time, and called it Chou-yari-means friendship of 
fours. The natural consequence of this method of 
rule was that differences among the ruling partners 
erupted, brother conspired against brother and 
nephew against uncle. They also distributed 
Jageers among themselves and among other 
branches of their clan and certain particular tribes. 
Hence there was monopoly and hegemony of 
particular tribes resulting in heartburning of other 
tribes. And thus primitive tribal social system was 
established in Sindh. 

It is really a very strange phenomenon that 
we do not find any direct or indirect reference of 
these event or other political occurrences and their 
consequences in Sami's poetry. Agreed that Sami 
was man of other world man, engrossed in his 
spiritual world, and had no interest in these worldly 
affairs. But despite his otherworldliness he was a 
good business man and a successful business 
agent. He performed all the duties necessary for 
his personal survival and the survival of his family. 
In the last days of his life he left Shikarpur, sold 
out his house and settled in Amritsar not because 
Amritsar was a sacred city but because of his 
corporate interests. It was not only Sami but poets 
like Shah and Sachal too were indifferent to these 
events. 
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Seeing the great poet like Sami in the 
history of Sindhi literature, one wonders as to why 
Sami is the only major Hindu poet in the literary 
panorama of Sindh. Sociologically Hindus were an 
advanced social class, They were mostly 
businessmen, hence were quite aware and 
awakened people and how come that they did not 
produce any major poet and how it was that a 
great poet like Sami from them appeared on the 
social scenario of Sindh. 
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The Way to Sami 

Vedanta 

Neo-Platonism-Sufism-Bhakti Movement. 


Vedanta 

Sami had said about his poetry that he is 
reciting in Sindhi sayings of Vedas. Hence to 
understand Sami one should be a little familiar 
with Vedic thought and this familiarity could be 
acquired through Vedanta which is said to be 
culmination of Vedas. Vedanta is combination of 
two words Veda and ante,Veda means "knowledge" 
and anta means "end", hence Vedanta means "the 
end of knowledge". Vedas being full of the highest 
spiritual knowledge which, when acquired, leaves 
nothing else further that be known. 

Vedanta is based on the teachings of the 
Upanishads, which are considered the concluding 
chapters of the four Vedas, the Brahma Sutras, the 
Bhagavad Gita, and their commentaries by Shri 
Sankaracharya, the 8th century philosopher saint. 
Vedanta is Self-knowledge (Atam-vidya) and 
knowledge of the Absolute Truth (Braham-vidya), 
The Absolute Reality is described as infinite, 
beyond limitations, and fundamental cause of the 
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universe. It is pure, free, indivisible and homoge¬ 
neous consciousness. The individual self or the 
individual consciousness, called Jiva, has come 
from that Absolute Consciousness hence it is also 
complete. Brahman which is Existence, Conscious¬ 
ness and Bliss Absolute, is the only Reality and that 
the universe is an illusory appearance. The quin¬ 
tessence of the teachings of Vedanta is that as 
the individual being (self) has come out of 
Brahman, it itself is Brahman or God. This oneness 
of the self (jiva) with Absolute Consciousness 
(Brahman or God) is the goal of Vedanta 

BRAHMA: 

According to the 'Dictionary of religion' 
Brahma is the abstract impersonal Absolute, is said 
to be nirguna (beyond-qualities) pure, eternal. 
When characterized with qualities the qualified 
brahman (sagunabrahman) becomes the immanent 
cause of the universe. In the Upanishads the 
realization of the equation of the soul (ATMAN) 
with Brahman is the ultimate goal the attainment 
of which constitutes MOKSHA or release from 
imperial existence and the round of rebirth. The 
earliest sense of the word brahman (BRAHMANS) 
to have referred to the sound of the sacred chant 
uttered by the Aryan priest of the time of the 
Vedic sacrifices. The sound itself was believed to be 
efficacious and thus came to represent power of 
the eternal sacred Absolute(Dictionary of Religions) 

SELF: 


Brahma:-The Self is the fundamental thing 
hence the centre of life and Brahma is the self and 
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centre of the universe, and there is only one self. 
Each one of us is that self, only it radiates like a 
sun. As the sun has innumerable rays, so Brahma 
wears all faces that exist, human faces , animal 
faces, insect faces, vegetable faces; mineral faces; 
and faces of all the things that exist. These faces 
are the masks of Brahma. Brahma is the basic and 
he manifests himself in what are called the dvanva 
and that makes the pair of opposites. Two is the 
basis and you cannot go beyond two,. You cannot 
really think of what is in common between black 
and white; they are always found together. That 
togetherness is implicit and the difference is 
explicit, we lose the sight of implicit unity of black 
and white and existence and nonexistence. Losing 
the sight of fundamental unity is called Maya, a 
word that means many things, but primarily it 
means Creative force or magic and also illusion- 
the illusion that opposites are really separate from 
each other.( philosophy of Asia-Allan Watts) 

3-MAYA: 

It is the unique power (shakti) of Brahman. 
Maya has three attributes ( trigunatmika ) whereas 
the Supreme Reality which is called Shuddha 
Brahman is nirguna without attributes. When 
Nirguna Brahman comes to acquiesce Maya and 
acknowledges the gunas of maya, it is known as 
Saguna Brahman. Saguna Brahman is God, the 
creator, sustainer and destroyer of the world. 
Saguna Brahman is Ishvara or a 'personal god/ 
Maya is a Shakti. Brahman manifests itself in the 
world with the help of Maya and the world and 
world's objects come into existence due to the 
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power of Maya. Maya and its creation is termed 
illusory. But it does not mean that it is not real. 
There is difference in unreality and illusion. An 
illusion may not be an unreality for an illusion is 
grounded in reality. Reality is that which exists on 
its own. As Maya has created -the world of 
appearances, so the world is illusion. But it in no 
way means that the world is non-existent. 

The Advaita Vedanta, with the help of 
the famous "rope-snake" illustration, 
maintains that 'it is neither ultimately 
real, nor wholly unreal, illusory and 
nonexistent/ 

MUKTI: 

Mukti is a liberated person who has attained 
the state called Moksha, or liberation, where he has 
found himself. He knows who he is. He knows that 
he, deep down in himself and you deep down in 
yourself are all the one central self, and that this 
whole apparent differentiation of the one from the 
other is an immense and glorious illusion "Through 
us and through our eyes and senses, the universe 

is looking at itself.The mystery of life is not a 

problem to be solved, but a reality to be 
experienced" --(Van Dallieu) 

Ocean and the wave: 

The reality of myself fundamentally is not 
something inside my skin, but everything outside 
my skin, but doing what is my skin and what is 
inside it. In the same way when the ocean has 
wave on it the wave is not separate from ocean. 
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Every wave on the ocean is the whole ocean 
waving. So, the ocean of being waves, every one 
of us, and we are its waves, but wave is 
fundamentally the ocean. Hence the particular role 
that one plays and the particular personality that 
one is, is superficial, and real you is all that there 
is."(The philosophy of Asia-Allan Watts) 


ATMAN: 

It is defined as the inmost Self or Spirit of 
man but it is man's 'empirical ego'. Atman is 
defined as the fundamental, ultimate, eternal, 
immutable and pure consciousness. We can 
distinguish Atma from Brahman by saying that 
Brahman is the ultimate reality behind all world- 
objects and Atman is pure spirit in all beings. But 
in fact both Brahman and Atman are not different 
realities. They are identical. Though for practical 
purposes, both are referred to separately, but in 
fact they are not. They are the eternal, all- 
pervading realities underlying all the existence. 
They are two different 'labels' for one and the same 
reality behind all the objects, all matter, all beings 
of the universe.(ibid) 


AVIDYA: 

It is ignorance. It has its seat in the human 
intellect, it is not only absence of knowledge, but 
also erroneous knowledge. Under the influence of 
Maya and Avidya, man does not know what is real 
and thinks that the appearances are real and thus 
he dissociates himself from the Ultimate Reality. An 
individual equates his existence with the physical 
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body. It is only when the man acquires knowledge 
that the duality of the self and Brahman 
disappears. He realizes that the self is really one 
with Brahman. This realization of the self puts an 
end to the ignorance (avidya). 

MOSHKA: 

Moksha;- Moksha is freedom, it is freedom 
from bondage of ignorance. It is because of 
ignorance that man is in the grip of incessant 
desires and when one realizes the self, one 
becomes free from the shackles of desires, 
aspirations, passions, karma and avidya. This is 
Moksha (kaivalya) or liberation. Moksha is to be 
attained here and now during this life-span only. 

KNOW abs Truth: 

They are of two kinds, one is the lower and 
the other is higher. The lower knowledge is a 
conventional knowledge and truth that is product of 
the senses and the intellect is referred to as 
vyavavahrika satya. The higher one is referred to 
as the absolute, it is beyond words, thoughts, 
perception or conception and is called the 
paramarthika satya. It is in no way, related to the 
senses and the intellect. It is non-perceptual and 
non-conceptual. It is a product of sublime intuition 
and "divine vision". The higher knowledge and 
truth brings about radical transformation in an 
individual so it is stereological. 

We can say that Vedanta teaches the real or 
essential nature of God, the universe, and the 
individual being (self) and its oneness with God. 
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The mystic 
Ideologies 


Neo-Platonism 

Neo-Platonism is a mystic philosophy that 
took shape in the 3rd century CE. Plotinus is said to 
be the founder of this philosophy. It is said that he 
took Plato's theory of ideas and reinterpreted it 
from Protagoras' and his students' point of view. 

According to Neo-Platonism, God is 
conceived as the source and goal of everything; 
from Him everything comes to Him, all things 
return to Him. He is the beginning, middle and end. 
Hence the real purpose of all our life and religion is 
communion with or absorption in God, He believed 
in oneness of God who, to him, is exalted, a 
supreme power, the final cause, the cosmic force, 
the highest spiritual, and creative Being. Although 
the world proceeds from God, he did not create it; 
the universe is an emanation from God, an 
inevitable overflow of his infinite power or 
actuality. He explains his conception of God by 
employing several metaphors. The emanation of 
God is like a spring that flows without exhausting 
from its infinite source; or, God is the sun from 
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which the light radiates without loss to the sun 
The farther we are from the sun, the source of 
light, the nearer we are to darkness (matter). 

Discussing beauty, truth, goodness, and 
consciousness he says God is above all these and 
all these depend on him. Beauty is in the structure 
of divine existence. Other types of existence such 
as matter and body are not beautiful in 
themselves, but rather they are beautiful as a 
reflection of God's beauty. 

He thinks that among all creatures in the 
universe human beings are the closest to the divine 
essence because they have souls that strive to turn 
in the direction of pure thought. The truthfulness, 
beauty or goodness of a human being depend on 
its soul s actions within its body; the closer the soul 
of a human being gets to the source of light, the 
more it acquires the qualities such as truth, 
goodness, and beauty. Human beings reflect the 
appearance of God in themselves more than other 
life forms, and consequently they are the highest in 
the scale of being. Human soul can reach 
sublimation through purifying itself from passions, 
sensual desires and wishes Secondly, the soul, 
because of its divine nature, is immortal and its 
tendency towards temporary beings can cause it to 
degenerate and deteriorate. In order to prevent 
this, the soul must turn to itself, and try to 
understand its meaning. Thirdly, the soul can reach 
exaltation by knowing itself. The way to know 
thyself is through love. Love is the appearance of 
God, and by love one can achieve a special 
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knowledge, knowledge of one's own self. Self- 
knowledge can be achieved through introspection. 

As a person knows oneself, and understands 
the essence of the soul, one realizes that one is 
identical with the universe and all other creatures, 
and that God is the only being showing itself in all 
creation. Hence, one frees oneself from dualism. 
This is the stage of unification of God, humans and 
the universe. At this stage, words, such as you, 
and I , which imply separation and differentiation, 
lose their meaning; there is only "One", and this 
"One" is a unification in the essence of God. This is 
the highest stage of exaltation for a person, and 
once one reaches this stage, one sees God in one's 
own self, and understand that God is the only 
being in the universe, and that one's self is nothing 
but God. 

Vedanta 

The word Vedanta is combination of two 
words Veda and anta, Veda means "knowledge" 
and anta means "end". Thus Vedanta means "the 
end of knowledge". It is called so because Vedanta 
is considered that highest spiritual knowledge 
which, having acquired, remains nothing further to 
be known. Bhagwat Gita is so known Vedanta. 

It based on the teachings of the Upanishads, 
which are considered the concluding chapters of 
the four Vedas, the Brahma Sutras, the Bhagavad 
Gita, and their commentaries by Shri 
Sankaracharya, the 8th century philosopher saint. 

It is Self knowledge (Atamvidya) and 
knowledge of the Absolute Truth (Brahamvidya), 
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The Absolute Reality is described as infinite 
beyond limitations, and fundamental cause of the 
universe. It is pure, free, indivisible and 
homogeneous Consciousness. The individual self or 
the individual consciousness, called Jiva, has come 
from that Absolute Consciousness hence it is also 
complete. Brahman which is Existence, 
Consciousness and Bliss Absolute, is the only 
Reality and that the universe is an illusory 
appearance like a mirage seen in a desert or a rope 
mistakenly seen as a snake. The quintessence of 
the teachings of Vedanta is that as the individual 
being (self) has come out of is Brahman, it itself is 
Brahman or God Himself. This oneness of the self 
(jiva) with Absolute Consciousness (Brahman or 
God) is the goal of Vedanta 

Vedanta is a philosophy in its own right 
hence some terms are used in a particular 
philosophical context and to understand Vedanta 

philosophy we must have clear concept of the 
following terms: 

1- Brahma is Absolute Reality described as 
infinite, beyond limitations and fundamental 
cause of the universe. It is pure, free indivisible 
and homogeneous Consciousness The individual 
self or the individual consciousness, called Jiva, 
has come from that Absolute Consciousness and 
as such is by itself a. Brahman (God) which is 
Existence, Consciousness and Bliss Absolute, is 
the only Reality and that the universe is an 
illusory appearance like a mirage seen in a 
desert or a rope mistakenly, seen as a snake. 
The quintessence of the teachings of Vedanta is 
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that the individual being (self) being out come 
from Brahman is himself Brahman. This oneness 
of the self (Jiva) with Absolute Consciousness 
(Brahman or God) is the goal of Vedanta. 

2- Maya- it is the unique power (shakti) of 
Brahman. Maya has three attributes 
(trigunatmika) whereas the Supreme Reality 
which is called Shuddha Brahman is nirguna 
without attributes. When Nirguna Brahman 
comes to acquiesce Maya and acknowledges the 
gunas of maya, it is known as Saguna Brahman. 
Saguna Brahman is God, the creator, sustainer 
and destroyer of the world. Saguna Brahman is 
Ishvara or a 'personal god/ Maya is a Shakti. 
Brahman manifests itself in the world with the 
help of Maya and the world and world's objects 
come into existence due to the power of Maya. 
Maya and its creation is termed illusory. But it 
does not mean that it is not real. There is 
difference in unreality and illusion. An illusion 
may not be an unreality for an illusion is 
grounded in reality. Reality is that which exists 
on its own. As Maya has created the world of 
appearances, so the world is illusion. But it in 
no way mean that the world is non-existent. 

The AdvaitaVedanta, with the help of the 
famous "rope-snake" illustration, maintains 
that 'it is neither ultimately real, nor wholly 
unreal, illusory and nonexistent/ 

3-Atman is defined as the inmost Self or Spirit of 
man but it is man's 'empirical ego'. Atman is 
defined as the fundamental, ultimate, eternal, 
immutable and pure consciousness. We can 
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distinguish Alma from Brahman by saying that 
Brahman is the ultimate reality behind all world- 
objects and Atman is pure spirit in all beings. 
But in fact both Brahman and Atman are not 
different realities. They are identical. Though for 
practical purposes, both are referred to 
separately, but in fact they are not. They are 
the eternal, all-pervading realities underlying all 
existence. They are two different 'labels' for one 
and the same reality behind all the objects, all 
matter, all beings of the universe. 

4- Avidya is ignorance. It has its seat in the 
human intellect it is not only absence of 
knowledge, but also erroneous knowledge. 
Under the influence of Maya and Avidya, man 
does not know what is real and thinks that the 


appearances are real and thus he dissociates 
himself from the Ultimate Reality. An individual 
equates his existence with the physical body It 
IS only when the man acquires knowledge tha 
the duality of the self and Brahman disappears. 

Brahman Ze T h T * reall V °"e with 

I™"' ThlS reallza tion of the self puts an 
end to the ignorance (avidya) 

5- Moksha is freedom, it is freedom from bondage 

man ?s°mthe IS f beCause of ignorance that 
man is in the grip of incessant desires and when 

shackle 3 ,2e of th H Self ' ° ne b6C0meS free from the 

karma and I h T!' aspirations - Passions, 
karma and avidya. This is Moksha (kaivalva) or 

nnwd M ° kSha ,S t0 be attained he e ind 
now during this life-span only 

6- Knowledge and truth- they are of two kinds, one 



Scanned by CamScanner 


'*WSr* 


Infest 



is the lower and the other is higher. The lower 
knowledge is a , conventional knowledge and 
truth that is product of the senses and the 
intellectis referred to as vyavavahrika satya. 
The higher one is referred to as the absolute, it 
is beyond words, thoughts, perception or 
conception and is called the paramarthika 
satya. It is in no way, related to the senses and 
the intellect. It is non-perceptual and non- 
conceptual. It is a product of sublime intuition 
and "divine vision". The higher knowledge and 
truth brings about radical transformation in an 
individual so it is stereological. 

We can say that Vedanta teaches the real or 
essential nature of God, the universe, and the 
individual being (self) and its oneness with 
God... 


Sufism - the Spiritual Doctrine 

Sufism is a spiritual doctrine of achieving • 
love and nearness of God and to merge the 
individual soul into the universal soul. The 
disappearance of consciousness of separate selves 
and a continuous existence into the being of the • 
Divine Self is the goal of Sufism. Sufis believe that 
before the fall of Adam there was unity but after 
the fall a veil was drawn between humans and God 
and the whole universe and everything in it, in fact, 
is a veil. If those veils were gone, humans would 
be able to perceive that the only truly existing 
Being is God. In the 11th century, another Sufi 
said that the veils of the universe consisted of the 
world, the self, other people, and Satan. In the 
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12th century, Sufi commentator Rashid al-Din 
Maybudi wrote a treatise entitled 'The Unveiling 0 f 
the Mysteries/ in which he enumerated seven 
veils: reason, knowledge, the heart, the self, 
senses, desire, and will. (Wikipedia, the free 
encyclopedia) They also believe that the universe is 
the sole living thing and this sole living thing is 
God, Himself. The great Sufi philosopher Ibn Arabi 
believed in absolute unification, God manifests 
Himself in an infinity of forms, Divine essence is 
pure without attributes 

According to Sufism, the relation between 
man and God is that of love. As the relation 
between man and God is of the lover and the 
Beloved, the goal of life is to be united with God. 
God created the universe out of love and man in 
His own image. So in human soul there is the 
divine attribute of love. This impels man to pine for 
union with God. 

Sufism is a state of mind: a state of ecstasy 
which can better be felt than described. It is pre¬ 
eminently an emotional experience based on the 
meditation and love of God. Hence tasawwuf may 
be defined as the knowledge of truth and love of 
God. The Sufi follows the path towards God 
primarily by means of love. For the Sufi who is 
enraptured with the love of God as is Beauty. Sufis 
say that there are three important aspects, the 
three jewels of Sufism, which are Love, 
Purification and Intuition 

Wahdat-al-Wujud and wahdatush-shuhud 


There are two school of Sufi thought, one is called 
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Wahdat al-Wujud "Unity of being", and the other is 
Wahdatush-shuhud "Unity of Witness," "Unity of 
Perception," or "Unity of Appearance." According to 
the one doctrine there is only one being and that is 
God, and according to the other God and His 
creation are two separate beings The prominent 
follower of wahdatush-shuhud was Ahmed Sirhindi. 
According to him God and creation are not 
identical; latter is a shadow or reflection of the 
Divines Name and Attributes, when they are 
reflected in the mirrors of their opposite non-beings 
(Sufi metaphysics-Wikipedia, the free 
encyclopedia) Shah Waliullah (1762) was follower 
of Wahdat-al-Wujud doctrine. He believed that 
both the doctrines convey the same meaning. The 
essence and its manifestation are always 
analogous, to illustrates he points out that if 
several articles are made out of wax, they may 
certainly differ in shapes but their reality (wax) 
would be the same. The advocates of the unity of 
vision ( wahdatush-shuhud) affirm the existence of 
contingents which being imperfect ultimately 
merges itself with the real and the perfect 
(Fragrance of Sufism by M.M.AIi Qutbi) Alan Watt, 
the scholar of Vedanta and Buddhist philosophy, 
expresses the same percept in his own way: "You 
begin by noticing all the particular things in the 
world and by being baffled by their multiplicity of 
things. But as you progress in understanding, you 
become aware of the relationship each thing has to 
the other, and eventually you see the unity that 
lies behind them. The multiplicity of the world 
dissolves into unity."(The philosophies of Asia) 
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Bhakti —Movement of love 

Bhakti was a religious movement that 
provided the devotee salvation through love and 
devotion to the ultimate Deity. It were the Tamil 
speaking poets who sang songs of love for the 
deity and thus started a movement of love called 
Bhakti Movement in 650-940 AD. They composed 
passionate love songs for the deity in a diction of a 
women in love, expressing her love for the 
beloved. Some even explicitly expressed devotion 
in sexual love. It was not a one way love but a 
reciprocal love, deity also loved the devotee in a 
way the devotee loved the deity. Thus the deity's 
fearful and awful image changed into an image of a 
beloved and a lover. 

Mostly bhaki was of Krishna and Rama, the 
incarnation of god Vishnu. There was bhakti of 
Shiva also, the lord of dance who, in a mad dance 
destroys worlds, Radha and Sitta are beloved 
consorts of Krishna and Rama and Kali is the 
consort of Shiva, she spreads disease and death 
(Heritage of the Sikhs , Harbans Singh) 

Regarding the origin of the word bhakti, it is 
said that it is derived from the root Bhakta 
meaning to serve, honor, revere, love and adore. 
In the religious idiom, it is fervent devotion to God 
and is defined as "that particular affection which is 
generated by the knowledge of the attributes of the 
Adorable One." This word does not occur in the 
Vedas. It occurs for the first time in the Upanisads 
denoting grace and self surrender." It is also 
interpreted as the realization of union with the 
essential nature of reality as ananda, or divine 
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bliss. The Bhagavad Gita is the first text to use it 
explicitly to designate a religious 

path. The Bhagavata Purana developed the idea 
more elaborately/ while the Shvetashvatara 
Upnishad evidences a fully developed Shiva- 
bhakti (devotion to Shiva). 

Many scholars interpret bhakti movement as 
a religious rebellion movement against caste 
hierarchy supported by Vedic religion. And all the 
prominent poets like Ravidas, eknath Bhagat 
Namdev and Kabir wrote against the caste 
hierarchy and propagated equality of all before 
God. 

As said earlier this movement started in 
.South India during the seventh-century and 
spread to northward. Its emphasis was on 
individualistic relationship with a personal deity 
rather than the traditional Vedic rituals, salvation 
was attainable by all the believers thus challenging 
the Vedic system that had limited it only to male 
members of the Brahmin, Khathriya and Vaishya 
caste groups. Women and members of the Shudra 
and untouchable were not allowed. According to 
Hindu faith Vedas were the supreme authority in 
religion and philosophical thought as they were 
revealed by God. Upanishads are part of the Vedas 
and the Puranas, Itihasas, Shastras and Bhagwad 
Gita are Smriti. When the Vedic thought was 
prevailing all over, there were non-Vedic ideologies 
as well, as old as Vedic traditions. The upholders of 
these ideologies did not believe in Vedas as God's 
revelation, the supreme authority and supreme 
wisdom. Neither Sanskrit as the sacred 
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language They eschewing Sanskrit and all Vedic 
rituals of Brahmin priests, expressed their 
religiosity and spirituality in emotive devotional 
songs composed in regional vernaculars. 
Ramananda was one of the prominent leader of 
the movement. He lived in the first half of the 15th 
century preaching that the salvation could be 
attained only through love for and devotion to 
Rama. One of the reasons for his great popularity 
was that he renounced Sanskrit and composed 
hymns in people's language. There was also Shaiva 
Siddhanta school, a form of Shaivism founded since 
antiquity espousing the belief that Shiva 
is Brahman and his infinite love is revealed in the 
divine acts of the creation, preservation and 
destruction of the universe, and in the liberation of 
the soul. They taught that people could cast aside 
the heavy burdens of ritual and caste, and simply 
express their overwhelming love for God The 
movement assumed the form of popular 
resurgence and brought the common folk in the 
fold of a mystic religious experience that was a 
personal relationship and a communion, between 
the individual and God through devotion and love. 
It was undoubtedly a popular dissent or protest 
against the social hierarchy of the Brahmanical 
order. The one reason of its popularity in South 
was that it incorporated worship of mother 
Goddess and that in theory, as well as in practice , 
it was open to all, irrespective of caste, creed or 
sex. All were .equal in the presence of God and of 
social respectability of pious people even belonging 
to the lower castes. 
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It also exposed the hollowness of empty 
rituals and ceremonies and superstitions. It dealt a 
blow to the superiority of the Brahmins, for it 
propagated the equality of all men. The reformers 
preached in the common language of the people, 
which gave rise to the vernacular languages such 
as Bengali in the east, Gujarati and Marathi in the 
west and Punjabi in the north. 

(Reflections on the Bhakti Movement in Tamil Nadu 
and Punjab-M S. Ahluwalia) 
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Sami-the poet of love 


It is said about Sami that he was the last 
saint-poet who appeared on the scene during the 
last phase of Bhakti Movement. He poeticized all 
that the movement espoused, like the unity of God 
Head, unity of being, equality on the basis of 
religion, cast and economic status. Sami was right 
in his claim that he had vernacularised the Vedic 
wisdom in his salokas (shlokas), It is fact that his 
verses are the enunciation of Vedantic principles 
and philosophy, and as such his poetry is 
considered mainly a religious poetry. But to 
categorize him as a religious poet would be 
bounding the unbound and limiting the limitless. He 
was the poet of life and life cannot be confined in 
religion or non-religion segments. He has 
expressed life in a religious-cultural diction and 
versifying Vedic wisdom does not make him a 
religious poet as quoting Quranic verses does not 
make Shah Lateef a religious poet. As Shah said 
about his verses: "What you think are baits are 
holy verses", so also Sami claimed : "I am reciting 
in Sindhi the sayings of the Vedas".. 



Scanned by CamScanner 



In my opinion Sami is poet of love and love is 
the running theme of his poetry. He has composed 
verses on different aspects of love such as Ishq, 
Mhabbat, Prem,.Neenho, Sika. These all are 
different aspects of love with little variation in 
intensity. Ishq is intense love, when one falls in 
ishq he is lost, he is possessed and mad in love. It 
is a passion without covetousness and cupidity. The 
scholars tell us that root of the word Ishq is a-sha- 
qa an ivy plant that winds itself around other 
plants. Thus the lover feels an overpowering 
intensity of his passion to entwine the beloved. 
This intensity of love Sami describes in analogies of 
moth which hovers over a flame and burns itself to 
ashes, ruddy goose, that flies in the sky to reach 
moon and dies in the way, and the deer that runs 
after water in a mirage, and bumblebee is driven to 
flower. 

My true guru said, love is not that 
easy, 

You ask fish, deer, and bumblebee, 

Seeing the lamp moth cannot restrain 

lark is always in love with moon. 

* 

The love smitten damsel is wandering 
day and night for the beloved 
As for the drop of rain the oyster 
longs 

As the ruddy goose cries for the moon 
The thirst of fish is never satiated, it 
dies out of water. 

Heart can be happy only when Sami 
unites with the beloved 
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For Sami the lover is the one whom the 
beloved falls in love with, he sees his beloved in 
everyone and there is no separation between the 
lover and the beloved. Sufis say that so long Sufi 
thinks himself a separate entity, an independent 
self; there is separation but as soon he realizes 
that he is not a separate entity, not part but the 
whole, not a wave but a river, there is no 
separation but an eternal oneness. In Shah Lateef 
melody based on a folk tale Sassi Punhoon, Sassi' 
beloved husband is kidnapped by his brothers and 
she searches him. Having searched him in 
mountains, desert and oases she discovers that 
she herself is the Punhoon. Sami enunciating 
eternal oneness says: 

The Creator is in creation and the 
creation is in the Creator 
The true lover solemnly says this 
As he perceives one sky, he perceives 
oneness in duality 

Effacing all the differences he enjoys 

ecstasy as an ascetic 

* 

Wherever they look deep they see the 
Beloved 

Samis are in union with the friend 
whether asleep or awake 
Those who, in this way, are crimsoned 
in love, are themselves the Beloved 
According to mystic thought even mundane 
love is sublime, it eventually leads to the real love. 
It changes lover's consciousness and he sees 
beyond, then perceives the glimpse in beloved's 
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beauty, Rumi describes this state of lover's 
consciousness: 

This woman, who is your beloved, is in 
fact a ray of His light 
She is not a mere creature; she is like 
a creator (Rumi) 

Mystics believe that there are two kinds of 
love, one is mundane love and the other is real 
love. Mundane love is a metaphorical love, love of 
a man for a woman and vice versa, It is generated 
by beloved's physical beauty, the lover gets 
fascinated and falls in love with that person. If the 
love is obsessive it is Ishq. The real love is love of 
God, the lover is human and the beloved is God. In 
this love the lover does not yearn for any worldly 
pleasure or pleasures of heaven, nor is he afraid of 
hell. He seeks only the nearness and enchanting 
sight of the Beloved. In this process the lover goes 
deeper and deeper in the love, it causes 
alchemical change in him and he reaches the stage 
that whatever he sees he perceives his Beloved, 
and eventually discovers that the seeker is the 
Sought and lover himself is the Beloved. Hence it is 
said that whenever love knocks at your door, 
remember it is God who has knocked. If you reject 
love, you have rejected God 

Love enkindled flame in the heart 

Sami says, it burnt falsehood, deceit 

and all that is fake 

Only Truth remained which is the 

Witness of the world 

Love made the lovers rapturous and 

elevated them to the sky 
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Where an earthen lamp emanates 
immense light without oil 
Discarding all knowledge they 
absorbed in meditation 
Sami does not go away from the 
beloved even for awhile 
Mostly in all the mystic poetry of the sub¬ 
continent there is an image of a weaving girl. Her 
act of weaving symbolizes remembrance of God 
and good deeds which the seeker performs to 
please the Lord. As such the mystic poets advise 
the weaving girl to weave and never sit idle and 
weave so beautifully and perfectly that her cotton 
is accepted in the market. But when the mystic 
transcends himself and achieves spiritual liberation 
he feels exonerated from spinning. This is the 
stage of union of a lover with the beloved. And 
having achieved the union the spinning girl is no 
more in need of spinning, hence the ascetic Sindhi 
Sufi poet Sachal says: 

Sacha! does not need to weave, 


Beloved, washing clean his 
weaving-place, went away 
And the Malamati Punjabi ecstatic mystic 
poet Shah Hussain says. 

Why the playful spinner who is in love, 
spine 

Like spinning, drawing water from the 
well is also symbol of serving the lord 
and Kabir says: 

It is good that the pitcher broke; I got 
exonerated from drawing water 
And Sami in his mystic tone says: 
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Why does that damsel spin who is in 


love 

Breaking the spinning wheel of love 
she immersed in Oneness 
Wherever she is , she sees the beloved 

in her front 

All religious ritual like going to masque and 
temple to offer prayer are for the object to achieve 
union with God and when this object is achieved 
there is no need of adopting these means. In 
religious diction it is called salvation and moksha, 
means liberation and fusion of the personal self 
with the Absolute, 

The one whose heart truly longs for 
the beloved , 

Never goes to temple or to a masque 
He knows very well what world's 
tradition of deceit is 
He trusts not anyone except the 
beloved 

Wine is another vibrating symbol which 
frequently occurs in mystic literature. It is a 
stimulus of liberation. Its intoxication is equated 
with the intoxication of love, which reveals many 
mysteries, particularly the great mystery of 
oneness of being that all beings are manifestation 
of the Absolute, and mystic himself, being the 
manifestation of Absolute, is Absolute. This is the 
reason that mystic poetry is full of images of wine. 
Intoxication is also called ecstasy which literally 
means "coming out of oneself". Mystic feels that he 
is being taken or moved out of himself or his 
normal state, and entering in a state of intensified 
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or heightened feeling, it is a trance achieved by a 
mystic unification with the divine. It suggests an 
intensification of emotion so powerful as to produce 
a trancelike dissociation from all but the single 
overpowering feeling. Sachal says: 

The heart that drinks tumbler of wine 
of love that heart is always in ecstasy. 
Whither stand religions, where 
infidelity is and where is Islam. ? 

Sami also has used wine as a symbol of 
ecstasy of love. Mostly he has used a cup to 
symbolize wine and the cup contains wine of love: 

Come, so that I make you drink 
brimful tumbler of love wine, 

I cool down your body and heart in 
this heat, Sami! 

And show you all the spiritual 
dimensions with your own eyes, o 
man! 


* 


Whoso borrowed and drank the crystal 
tumbler of love, 

He severed all the worldly relations, 
Sami says, he will always remain 
moisturized, 

He barters the beloved in lieu of his 
heart 

* 


Just a sip from the tumbler of love is 
blessing, 

Whoso drank it with love got 
rapturous 

They do not explore the unexplored 
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But are ecstatic in their own situation 
* 

The lovers of spiritual world are 
extremely independent 
They are the one to whom God 
Himself offered the cup of love, 

They do not have the slightest 
attraction and longing for the world, 
Having sanctified their sight they so 
look at everyone. 

The Indian view of the universe is that it is 
Leela means sportive play. The world is not created 
by Brahman out of necessity but it is projected 
spontaneously. Brahman is all perfection and he 
does not need to create the world so that to attain 
through the process of creation something that is 
lacking. Hence this spontaneous projection of the 
world is a mere sport of Brahman, it is his Leela. 
He has created it out of Bliss, by Bliss and for Bliss. 
God himself becomes the world and, in the end, it 
becomes God again. This creative activity of the 
Divine is called Leela, the play of God, and the 
world is seen as the stage of the divine play. 
Brahman is the great magician who transforms 
himself into the world and then performs this feat 
with his "magic creative power", which is the 
original meaning of maya in the Rig Veda. The 
dynamic force of the play is karma an important 
concept of Indian thought. Karma means "action". 
It is the active principle of the play, the total 
universe is in action, where everything is 
dynamically connected with everything else. In the 
words of the Gita; Karma is the force of creation, 
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wherefrom all things have their life. Sami calls the 
world as the playful show produced by Brahaman 
The Imperceptible One brought man 
and produced a playful show 
The naives get attracted in it and die 
without understanding , 

Sami says: some experienced lover 
made out all 

And turning himself to himself he is 

rejoicing with himself. 

* 

Sami, the lovers had a quarrel with 
the Friend 

Why did you ensnare us in this false 
drama? 

Tell us after all what wrong we had 
done 

Now come and resolve the problem of 

the love smitten ones 
* 

You hide in people, why don't you 
reveal yourself? 

AH the time you long for the beloved 
If you bleed , they will dress your 
wounds 
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Eshwar Mahemai 
Greatness of God 


1 (7) Seeing you omnipotent, o Omniscient, 

heart gets happy, 

At places you are king of kings, at 
places you supplicate at doors, 

At places you spend millions; at places 
worry for a penny 

At places you are crown of beauty; at 
places you get fascinated by a beauty, 

At places you are merciless tyrant at 
places seeing a face you are frightened 
At places you are carefree ascetic, at 
places you suffer in orchard anxieties, 

At places you preach with pleasure and 
and you cry bitterly at other places, 
Sahib, your attributes are beyond 
expression and perception. 
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2 (ll)The clever actor with a getup, has come 
in the bazaar, 

Banbhan says, he opened shop without 
discretion, 

He himself became the merchant, the 
merchandise, the weighing scale and the 
weight, 

He became the king and the subjects, 
the coward and the brace, and the 
dramatist, 

He himself became the potter, the 
furnace, the wheel, the tumbler and the 
soil. 

He became the flower and the fruit, the 
leaf and the bough, the seed and the 
tree 

He plays inside and outside, overtly and 
covertly, 

And in all the directions, 

Reconciling he removes the veil and he 
perceives himself 
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3 (12) Assuming different forms the capricious 

is playing with himself, 

As child plays, he plays by making 
statues of soil, 

Keeping himself aloof the juggler makes 
the puppets dance 
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(13)Nearer than the jugular vein is the 
beloved, 

Discard all bias from your heart and 
hypothesize 

Don't cry out senselessly, says Sami 
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(24)1 saw the colorful countenance of the 
beloved 

Life, death, pain and pleasure, all 
worries ended 

With tranquil mind and heart Sami slept 
on the bed peacefully 
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6 (25)0 God, You are all the time present in 

the hearts. 

As the Oyster in the sea is in love with 
the rain 

So is your love, longing at every nook 
and cranny 
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7 (26) Eyes entangled in love with the Lord of 

the Noormahal, 

Where there is no sun, no moon, no 
day and night 

And there is always showers without 
clouds 
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(27) Pride of the wretched ones may never 
be away, 

If I sit, he sits in my front, if I look, he 
looks 

Sami, such subtle is one, I try to touch, 
he is beyond touch 
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Maya 

(Illusion) 


(2) Why you entangle in the love of Maya, o 
Sami, 

It is all because of unknowingness that 

naught appears a mystery 

As rope appears snake so is world in a 

dream 

Don't run after the water-mirage with a 
deer's thirst. 
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(3) Maya misguided and put man in a false hope. 

One dips and dips in a river that does 
not exist 

Sami does not peep in a temple of heart 
Only when the true guide awakens, one 
wakes up, becomes one with himself. 
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(17) Maya mesmerizing all has put entire 
world in its control, 

O Sami, only humble submission is the 

way of the beloved 

All the strength of the strong ones is 

defeated 

The one whom he grants the truth; 
bows to him there from the distance 
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(22) The entire world runs vainly after Maya 
They have no peace for awhile, even in 
wake or sleep 

Rarer is the one spared, Who glimpsed 
himself with his own eyes. 
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5 (14) Know that the trap of Maya of the 

beloved is very powerful 
It made everyone to forget his self 
The one who dwells in ever, but he 
sees Him not. 
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(30) Maya has enthralled equally all, the 
ascetics and the world forsakers, 

Rarer is a lucky one, the true followers 
of Guru, who is saved, 

Who woke up and perceived himself 
with his own eyes 
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7 (Maya-B) 

3- Difficult is the sea of terror with waves of 
temptation, 

It drowns all, and throws into the whirlpools 
at the harbor 

Only man of love, abandoning all 
temptations and trickery, crossed it 
Perceiving the true God, Sami became all 
bliss. 
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8 20- Maya having confused people made 

them indolent 

They lost their personality in 
themselves, 

O Sami, some courageous one found out 
in the company of a saint 
He achieved the primal, the reality of 
the being 
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9 29- Maya, the cobra like woman, bites from 

a distance, 

Many naives cultivating friendship with 
it died vain 

Only the one, intoxicated with love, 

remains aloof like the sky 

He, like the waves of the water, was in 

harmony with the 

Imperceptible 
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10 (38) with coquetry Maya fascinates all, 

Only some gallant keeps away from 

this mischief maker 

The one who drank with confidence 

the brimful sacred cup 

He perceives himself in all and it 

makes him happy. 
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Chh'h, Atharanha, Char 
Six-Eighteen-Four 


(3) All the four say: take the path of 
humility 

Thinking themselves high they suffer 

because of their conceit 

Vanity brings disgrace, behave humbly 
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2 (4) Six, Eighteen. Four, Say one thing 

Don't search vainly on every door like a 
lunatic, 

The guru's wisdom is in the home, dip 
secretly in it 

So that Sami, you can behold beloved 
clearly on this and that side. 
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3 (5) Six, Eighteen. Four, say one thing 

Don't search vainly on every door like a 
lunatic, 

Join saints company and kindle the 
infinite lamp 

So that standing in the bazaar you 
behold the beloved 
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(7) All the Six Four Eighteen say mere one 
thing 

Pray God and forget all conceit 

Entangling in love of maya do not waste 
your life 

Be careful earlier lest you should later 
face sufferings 
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5 (8) Six, Eighteen. Four, say one thing 

Sami, the beloved is beyond the 
duality, 

Strive not here and there purposelessly 
Stare with eyes full of love; you see the 
light in your home. 
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6 (9) All said one thing; Six, Eighteen. Four, 

All the naive floated away in the current 
of Avidya 

Hence the beloved's visage remained 
away from them 
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7 (10) All said one thing Six, Eighteen. Four, 

say 

Sami all the naives floated away in the 
current of Avidya 
Some aware courageous one 
understood it properly 
He penetrating in himself and 
perceived the bright Atma 
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(12) Vedas said words of equality about the 
true awareness, 

Some aware and courageous one 
understood it properly, 

Who drank care free the cup of love 
wine aplenty 

Leaving all thinking he reconciled with 
himself 
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(13) A- The verses of Vedas teaches truth to 
everyone, 

Out of millions only one learnt it 
Going from door to door he tells not 
this tale like a lunatic 
Mercury turned water by uniting with 
the sun 
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Six, Eighteen. Four, all say one thing 
Don't strive here and there without a 
purpose 

Sami join saints and see Krishna in 
your heart 

On whose support are all the cities, 
seas and bazaars 
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Moorakh 
(The Naive) 


2- The Play of nonexistence extended by 

Narayan is of duality 

Many a naives got burnt and killed in it 

Some saint raised the curtain and exposed 

it 

The one on whom the True Guru had 
conferred the right wisdom. 
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3- Because of the curtain of Avidya the 
naive got lost 

Like the stupid he searched all the directions 
Without using sense, 

Whereas the gallant Witness speaks inside 
everyone, 

Sami lifts the curtain but the naive sees that 
not 
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3 5- Because of wrong thinking he himself got 

meshed in a trap 

The naive apprehends not the deceit of 
Maya 

Like a thirsty deer who sees mirage 
water, gets no peace 
He can only be at peace when he 
reconciles with himself and sees himself 
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8- Ram abides in home but heart searches 
him outside 

Sami does not peep inside himself and 
perceives Him 

The naive himself gets trapped in the 
trap of Avidya 
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9- Ram abides in home and the naive 
searches Him in all directions 
Sami, he troubles himself by Yoga 
practices and burns his body 
He is suffering uselessly by turning his 
back to himself. 
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13- Many a naive drowned in duality and 
died 

Some saintly person with blessings 
crossed it, with Guru's given wisdom he 
reached the heights 
He may now show vanity but he is all 
gentleness. 
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7 15- Millions of people are drowning in the 

nonexistent river 

Thinking it to be fair they do not correct 
themselves 

How can they be untrapped when 
trapped in their own trap 
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8 19- Forgetting Sahib heart is attached with 

the world 

He wastes costly gems and jewels in 
trickery 

He does not adjudge his wrong doing 
Sami, to improve 

Thus the naive kills himself with his own 
hands. 
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20- He himself is destroying his own home, 
witless 

Throwing away gems and jewels he is 
picking stones 

Sami, he assesses not as to what is of 
loss and what is profitable 
Like a spider he is enmeshing himself is 
his own mesh. 
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10 31- The naives' heart craves and cries all 

the time for money, 

Taking this world a reality, they bear 
varied of sufferings 

They don't see death hovering over 
their heads 

Sami, they leave the world sheddinq 
blood tears 


^ L b ,^S Ow, 

0*5 IjlsT V ^ ' r 

^ *=* Lwj LU ^u. 




Scanned by CamScanner 





11 39- The naive is messaging with his own 

hands dust on his face 
He shuns the company of saintly 
persons and moves in bad company 
He gives away gems and gets fakes in 
lieu of it 

He is in utter loss, being unwise 
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Prem 


1 l-Come, so that I make you drink brimful 
tumbler of love-wine, 

I cool down your body and heart in this 

heat, Sami! 

And show you all the spiritual dimensions 
with your own eyes, o man! 

y: >±jt. 

•jL- gf' 'M 




Scanned by CamScanner 









2 3- Whoso borrowed and drank the crystal 

tumbler of love, 

He severed all the worldly relations, 

Sami says, he will always remain content 
in divine will 

He barters the beloved in lieu of his heart 
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3 9- Just a sip from the tumbler of love is 

blessing, 

Whoso drank it with love got rapturous 
They do not explore the unexplored 
But are ecstatic in their own plight. 
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4 62- The imperceptible One brought man and 

produced a playful show 
The naives get attracted in it and die 
without understanding, 

Sami says: some experienced lover 
made out all 

And turning himself to himself he is 
rejoicing with himself. 
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5 71- The love smitten damsel is burning day 

and night for the beloved 
As for the drop of rain the oyster longs 
As the ruddy goose cries for the moon 
The thirst of fish is never satiated, it 
dies out of water. 

Heart can be happy only when Sami 
unites with the beloved 
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72- This bondwoman cannot survive without 
glimpsing the beloved 

The arrow of love pierced through the 
entire body 

My heart is like a Chatric bird who 
craves for the drop of rain, 

May the beloved come and make me 
happy by showing his face. 
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73- Whoso drinks the cup of infinite love 
He considers his Beloved the perfect 
one and lives happily 
This is endorsed by the one who is 
drunk with love, says Sami, 

It is like the earthen lamp which when 
lit ends the darkness 
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8 77- Seeing the power of love all the Karams 

(deeds) ran away 

As the dears escape away from the 
place hearing lions thundering voice. 

The thieves were ashamed when they 
were in the king's court, o Sami 
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Muhabat 

(Love) 


2- Put step carefully in the arena of love 
Many a wounded are lying there near the 
place, 

Seeing them do not fear, increase more 
your love 

Burn yourself alive so that you may 
glimpse the beloved 
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3- Strange game is going on in the arena of 
love 

The lovers like moths throw themselves 
before the unique 

Though fire is ablaze, they care not for 
their life 

The lovers do not have flesh on their 
body. 
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3 9- The ecstatic lovers are engrossed in 

themselves, 

They know nothing of the world except 
love 

All the time they are on the sky and 
repeating the name without tongue 
Talking the world as mad, he is friend of 


all. 
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11- No one found the Sacred without 
purification 

Sami says, some longing lover may 
comprehend this, 

Who reached the sky and listened the 
sound of Oneness 

Severing all relations he deserted the 
world. 
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12- The saintly person who listened the 
words of vedant 

He reconciled and articulated his love 
He drinks and makes others drink 
aplenty, the wine of spiritual wisdom 
He never thinks anyone, separate from 
the Beloved 
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6 20- Whoso will apply henna of love on her 

body 

0 Sami, she will go with a full trust to 
the beloved 

She. like the one who is expert of 
recognizing footprints, will reconcile with 
requests 

And will soon unite the beloved on the 
bed. 
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22- Love enkindled flame in the heart 
Sami says, it burnt falsehood, deceit 
and all that is fake 
Only Truth remained which is the 
Witness of the world 
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8 24- Love made the lovers rapturous and 

elevated them to the sky 
Where an earthen lamp emanates 
immense light without oil 

Discarding all knowledge they absorbed 
in meditation 

Sami does not go away from the 
beloved even for awhile 
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9 34- The beloved sent a bottle of wine of 

fondness 

Sami drank it with some saintly person 
very eagerly, 

He threw away the bundle of Avidya 
that he was carrying on his head, 

Bowing into the hut he glimpses the 
beloved 
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43- The lover thinks himself a guest, 

He sees death on his shoulders day and 
night 

He cherishes not even slightest pride in 
his heart 

Attaining the path of sublimation Sami 
is at peace 
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Sika 

(Longing) 


32- The one whose heart truly filled with 
love of beloved, 

He never goes to temple or to mosque 
He knows very well what is world's 
traditions of deceit 

He trusts not anyone except the beloved 
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2 53- O beloved, my heart Is not without your 

longing even for a while 
Your longing is fixed in my heart, all the 
time 

My youthful heart knows well that the 
entire world is laughing at 
Sami says, change the page of destiny 
and come soon, my beloved 
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59- You hide in people, why don't you 
expose yourself 

All the time you smoulder in the love of 
the beloved 

If your wounds bleed, they will dress up 
your wounds 
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4 56- You delayed long, your longing constrict 

my heart 

When will you come and show kindness 
to the one who is halfdead 
Fluttering with pain I will breath last 
Sami says, and then whom will you have 
union with? 

*r=* jslj jSi 

or* 5T sr?' 

l5^4 *L. iCjjr ji ^p jy 

l ^sr 




Scanned by CamScanner 





61- The mendicants explored with love and 
singled out truth 

They had their hermitage there, where 
the rain of blessings fall incessantly 
They rejoiced with the Unique, all the 
time without a break 
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63- Sami, those who thirst for the beloved. 
Their all other wishes get effaced from 
their heart 

They perceive the countenance of the 
beloved in every one 
And take all else mortal except the 
friend's visage 
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7 Heart is not without your longing even for a 
moment, my love 

It strikes arrows with full force from 
moment to moment in my heart, 

Be kind and meet the wretched soon 
My heart will be happy only when I see you 
with my eyes. 
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29- The bargain of love is very dear 

If you intend to bargain then prepare 
your head for it, 

Reconcile and put garland of ignominy 
in your neck 

Transcend all the hurdles so that your 
heart's wishes are fulfilled 
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9 12- The love smitten damsel weeps and 

calls 

Your has separated me, be not away O 
beloved 
I ask for you 

I cannot be patient any more, meet 
soon, says Sami 
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9- Those in true love are exposed 

They do not burn is vanity of caste, creed 
and conceit 

They know the true reality of the 

nonexistent, dreamlike universe 

And are ever drenched in beloved's color. 
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Aahiq 


1 1- They can only be called Ahshiq with 

whom the beloved falls in love 
Wherever they stare up they see the 
beloved 

Samis are in union with the friend 
whether asleep or awake 
Those who in this way are crimsoned in 
love, are themselves the beloved 
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7- Seeing clearly the eyes got the clue in a 
moment, 

Eschewing many they perceive only one 
present, 

They turn not awhile their eyes from the 
face of the beloved 

And are ever immersed in the primal 
beauteous face 
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3 23- Sami, the lovers had a quarrel with the 

friend 

Why did you ensnare us in this false 
drama? 

Tell us after all what wrong we had done 
Now come and resolve the problem of 
the love slain ones 
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32- The lovers of spiritual world are 
extremely independent 
They are the ones to whom God Himself 
offered the cup of love, 

They do not hoard the slightest worry 
and longing for the world, 

Having sanctified their sight they look at 
everyone. 
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33- The naives think that God is away from 
eyes 

They roam about like the misguided 

ones and suffer grief 

The real lovers are all the time in 

presence of the beloved 

They are the ones whom the boatman 

crossed in the first instance. 
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58- Those who after a long search found the 
clue of the friend 

They see themselves always in the 
drizzling of rain 

Turning away from all the worries they 
rejoice together 

They are all the time colorful inside 
themselves 
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59- Whose deciphered the secret of Ishq, 
says Sami 

He settled all account with the world 
during his life 

And thus liberating his self he slept on 
the .bed of bliss 
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9 73- Why that damsel spin who is all in love 

Breaking the spinning wheel of all 
attachment she immersed in Oneness 
Wherever she is she sees the beloved in 
her front. 
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93- The true Guru said to Sami: love is not 
so easy 

Ask them who have sacrificed 
everything. They do not have slightest 
pride 

Whatever people say, they care not, 
they are rapturous in Mehran. 
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Ishq 


1- A spiritual guide, out of kindness, 
bestowed his disciple: 

Be all the time with Ishq and always keep 
in this company 

Follow the path of devotion, bear all 
hardships 

God be near to you and will fulfill all your 
wishes 
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8-The lover groans for glimpsing the 
beloved, 

Crying pathetically he tells others the 
pain of his heart 

Someone may be kind on the lifeless one 
and unite him with the beloved 
Is there anyone who ends burning of my 
heart? 
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3 9- The love smitten damsel moans for her 

separated divine consort 
Shedding blood tears she goes from door 
to door, 

Sami says, someone may unite her with 
the beloved 

Is there any such compassionate 
munificent? 
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11- Everyone vibrantly claims to be a lover 
It is rare that someone burns himself 
alive like a moth 

Whom Sami, the beloved shows his 
countenance 
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12- Glimpsing the face of the beloved the 
lovers were rapturous, 

They massage their foreheads with the 
dust of friend's door 
And the sacred one blessed them and 
made them companions 
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14- The beloved himself showed kindness 
and sent Ishq as his emissary 
Ishq imperceptibly took me to the place 
where there is neither day nor night 
Sami says: all heart cravings were 
effaced 

Ishq is Divine caste, and caste knows 
the caste. 
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21- The wind of mysterious Ishq blew 
It made us forget difference of "you" 
and" me" 

The cloud of kindness rained and bright 
moon of bliss shined 
All doubts got obliterated and it became 
all peace. 
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8 25- The lovers keep in grief day and night 

All their sinews thirst for glimpsing the 
beloved 

The do not have a slightest care of the 
world. They united with the friend in his 
exclusive company. 
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26- The lovers weep day and night for the 
unique 

They share not with anyone and thus 
slay themselves 

It is because of love that they are like 
dead 

Sami says, may the friend come and 
wash their face 
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10 35- The lovers who are all love, are free 

from the worldliness, 

The stupid folks knows them not 
Whereas the eyes of the wise and the 
aware ones cooled to see them. 

All the wishes of the true lovers, be 
fulfilled soon. 
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Bhagti 

(Devotion) 


1 3- Whoso achieved the sublime degree of 

devotion 

The Avidya darkness dispelled from his 
heart 

He witnessed entire world in oneness 
Pure like the sky he lives in the world 
body less 




rk 

•jjk 

cJL 

* a 

Laj\ 

,cy j* 


crt* 





oJM 


A -fe s ifti* 



• 

CO 

a 



139 "‘O* 


Scanned by CamScanner 




1 


Si 







3 4- Know it Sami, that devotee's honor is 

great, 

Many a social rejects earned honor with 
bhakti, 

The dealers of dead animals flesh, the 
cobblers, the weavers, the carders, and 
the hair cutters 

All those who had love relationship with 
God, were honored. 
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3 5-0 devotee, without devotion to God all 

else is false 

Consult all the revealed books,the gurus 
and saints 

Woman cannot conceive without 
husband's kindness 
Reconciled with the Beloved they are 
ever without worry. 
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7- No one realized God without devotion 
The woman that ravishes her consort is 
of high attributes 

Sami, the saints and the Mahants, are 
always in peace 
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25- As the green tree gives shade, fruit, 
flowers and comfort, 

So does the devotee of God, the deeds 
of people's comfort and benefit, 

He never ever gets attracted by Maya 
not keep any attachment. 

As such he is by nature an independent 
and indifferent person 
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Bhakti-B 


2- The One who is without beginning and 
end, without weight and measurement 
He became kind to the devotees and on 
his own accepted their influence, 

O Sami, they cling to Him tightly with 
true Name 

They keep on singing Belawal and 
Bassant ragas in their village 
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13- All the sinews of devotees repeat God's 
name without discretion of creed, 

Erasing all wrong notions they obliterate 
Avidiya 

The see God in everyone and hurt not 
anyone 

All the time Guru gives patting to his 
disciple 
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33- It is very rare that a trader trades in 
• truth 

Whereas the devotee mounts up 
commodity of patience 

Sami knows all about this and other 
world 

He is humble, though enjoys company 
of the kings 
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36- The devotee who discriminates not with 
true love 

Sami, beloved is not away from him 
even for a moment 

All the time a divine light kindles in his 
heart 
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10 35- It is very rare that someone crossed the 

sea 

But the one who got company of an 
expert boatman 

He with true love offered his body mind 
and wealth 

The devotee will soon embark the ship, 
unlearning all else 
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11 45- Sami, whoso glimpsed the beloved 

It prevails over their minds ad infinitum 
Their eyes are drowsy all the time. 
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12 50- Those whose face is towards the 

beloved, they are neither on this nor on 
that bank 

Their hermitage there where there is no 
current and no boat 

They could not observe the turmoil, the 
waves and the current, save love 
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13 47- Whoso glimpsed the colorful 

countenance of the beloved 
He got relieved of all the worries of life, 
death, pain and pleasure, 

Sami slept with inner peace and 
contentment on restful bed 
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14 53- The exhausted found identity at friend's 

door. 

The beloved gave name to this 
nameless one 

The reeds of the village came into 
flower, and deep darkness dispelled 

Sami, I am relieved of all the sufferings 
and pain 
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15 57- She is fond of spinning and moves not 

away from the spinning wheel 
Sami, she stays all the time at a 
spinning place 

With every string she sings Todi raga 
leaving all duality. 
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Nanhee 


1- They read Vedas without love and 
become expert 

Bambhan they fools, perform religious 
rituals with duality, 

Whereas lovers know nothing else except 
God 

They live in the world but are aloof like 
the sky. 
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2 3- The lover distances not from God even 

for awhile 

As moon is all the time in ruddy goose's 
mind, so the lover thinks of glimpsing the 
beloved, 

The bumblebee cannot survive without 
fragrance, and fish without water 
Sami can be at peace only when Papeeha 
bird gets rain drop. 
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15- Where upon the beloved strikes the 
arrow of love, 

And holding one from head to toe, they 
lift above 

Away from all worries and calculation, 
his wounds ache 

There the physicians threw away all 
their medicines. 
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24- The Nanga ascetics could not make the 
Naath to bow but love made him bow 
It rained on the temples of the true 
divines, 

Some were enlightened after awaking 
from many days and some in a moment 

Ji 1*3 * 1 * O&H 

u ' y> o»»s,t >1 

*=h ^ err* cS-^k Cr= 





Scanned by CamScanner 










6 38- The lover is humble, not a slightest 

pride in his heart 

He serves saintly persons with deep 
devotion Sami says, he is the sold out 
servant of the wise ones 
And councils all conditions in divine will. 
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40- The eyes of the lover are filled and shed 
drops of blood 

He asks the wayfarers, then cries and 
calls 

Your love o beloved, demands bones all 
the time 

I can't bear any more, o saint, meet me 
immediately. 
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14- The place of love is between the 
settlement and the wilderness, 

They are shooting arrows in a traditional 
and proper way 

No one comprehends the signs and the 
indication 

All are wonder struck, the wise, the 
priests, and the discriminators. 
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20- The lover dies for glimpsing the 
beloved, 

He sheds blood tears, cries and calls, 

All the time love flame burns inside him 
Sami can only be cooled when he sees 
the cloud of blessings 
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22- The humble lover sheds blood tears 
O beloved, your love has made me 
feeble and frail 

May Sami remain sold out servant 
You reconcile on your own, come and 
show kindness. 


or 






jjre. 


=» 

- 

y- 


' 




^ u 

V - 

CJt 

cr 4 

t * 4 

gr?' 







Scanned by CamScanner 


Dardwand 
The grieved ones 

1- How can I describe heart's condition of 
the grieved ones 

The wounded ones talk not, they are 
crimsoned in love 

They sacrificed heart and body and all 
that they possess 

What death can do to them who are 
already dead? 
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2 7- The longing lovers are indifferent to all 

Realizing that greed is the witch they 
divorced it 

The saintly one always remain reconciled 
with the beloved 

And always say what is agreeable 
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9- The wounded of the separation cry all the 
time 

They weep bitterly for glimpsing the 
beloved 

Sami says they care not the least for 
their body 

Come and meet me beloved, else I will 
die of pain. 
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4 1-B What do I tell about the condition of the 

griever's heart? 

Who met the Satguru, the protector of 
the poor, the gracious 

Sami says they are always happy in their 
submission 

They don't search sky and earth like the 
misguided one. 
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6-B The grieved wise ones are resolute like 
the sky 

All sort of anxiety and temptation got 
effaced from their heart 
They crossed the sea along with the 
boatman 

Wherever they turn their eyes, friend is 
in their front. 
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18-B what can the Qazi do with the grieved 
ones? 

All dependence and demands are 
obliterated from their heart 

They are always contented in the divine 
will. 

They went through the game of 
nothingness and reached spiritual 
heights. 
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7 1- Last verses 

Is there any empathetic one who is 
munificent? 

Who leads the naives and entertains the 
weeping ones 

Who unites, o Sami, those who are 
separated since many births 
Who in a moment unlocks the inner lock 
of Avidya? 
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8 9-Last verses 

Is there an empathetic munificent one in 
million? 

Who glimpsed the beloved with eyes 

He opens all his inner treasure without any 
pride 

And awakens the seeker and who applauds 
awfully, 
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11- The grieved ones glimpse the beloved 
every time 

They do not keep slightest pride in their 
heart 

They rightly discerned the world of 
dream 

Banbhan a child, is free from ownership 
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10 


12- Last verses 

The grieved ones gave a small quantity 
of wine 

On drinking heart acquired trust and all 
doubts vanished. 

And he reached the home of beloved, 
Sami says. 
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Suhagin 
Favorite wife 


5- Sami, consider her the favorite wife of 
the beloved 

Who won over the beloved by 

surrendering herself 

She serves him without any doubt and 

with incessant love 

O naive, the lord shall not leave your 

home empty 
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2 8-1 call her the favorite wife who relents 

her husband 

She performs every act according to her 
husband's command 
She humbly discards her self and is all 
the time in esteem 

Thus, Sami, she gets all the favors of the 
wifehood 
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3 9-1 call her the favorite wife who ravishes 

her spouse, 

She climbs with pleasure the bridal bed 
and plays spring rite, 

And achieves immense pleasure but 
reveals not. 
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10- A favorite wife is the one whose spouse 
is in her side 

And she nourishes not the slightest 
malice 

Sami, she is the one who is always 
happy in her spouses will. 
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12- She is the favorite wife whom the 

beloved is pleased with and owned her, 

Spouse liked her without any make up 

How long I spell out her virtues 

She is always in union with the beloved, 

Sami 
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17- Many do make up but favorite wife is 
only one 

Who with trust wears garland of 
humility 

And peacefully climbs wedding bed and 

unites with the spouse 

All others are disgraced and deprived of 

love 
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22- Why the favorite wife worry about pain 
and pleasure 

Whose spouse moves not a moment 

away from her side 

Fixing eyes in her eyes he gets ever 

enthralled 

Though she be in a current but waves 
harm her not 
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1-B 

The virgin girl asked the married one 
about the bridal pleasures 
She shyly smiled, replied and cajoled, 
her reply was not understandable 
When you get married you will know all, 
What happens in solitude cannot be 
made public 

y. ^4 jjS 

o 1 ** y'i 

^ »• 

ii iX.y Jg 



Scanned by CamScanner 



The favorite wife is one who enjoys 
pleasures of married life she applies henna 
of love on her body 

She stretches wedding bed with eagerness 
And makes her spouse sit ever by her side. 
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Two Love Smitten Mystic Poetesses 

Rabia'Basary-Meerabai 


Rabi'ah al-Basri was the first female Sufi saint 
and Qalandar of Islam. She lived during the 8th 
Century and was born in Basra, where she spent 
major part of her life. The great Sufi Hazrat 
Fariduddin Attar praises her unparalleled status as 
a female Sufi saint emphatically 

No, she wasn't a single woman, 

But a hundred men over: 

Robed in the quintessence of pain 
From foot to face, immersed in the 
Truth, 

Effaced in the radiance of God, 

And liberated from all superfluous 
excess. 

Her father had three daughters and 
Hazrat Rabia was the fourth and he 
named her Rabia means the fourth. 


Hazrat Rabia was born in a poor family. On 
the night of her birth her parents did not have a 
cloth for wrapping the child on nor a lamp, not a 
drop of oil to anoint child's navel. Her father had 
vowed not to ask anything of God's creatures, and 
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he, however, on his wife's insistence, went in a 
neighborhood and returned telling his wife that all 
are asleep.' He then fell asleep, deeply grieved and 
heavy hearted. Story goes that while asleep he 
was guided in a dream by holey Prophet to write 
letter to the Ameer. Waking at dawn he wrote a 
letter to Amir stating his dream therein. The Ameer 
immediately gave him ten thousand dinars, 

Hazrat Rabia was born in a poor family. On 
the night of her birth her parents did not have a 
cloth for wrapping the child on nor a lamp, not a 
drop of oil to anoint child's navel. Her father had 
vowed not to ask anything of God's creatures, and 
he, however, on his wife's insistence, went in a 
neighborhood and returned telling his wife that all 
asleep.' He then fell asleep, deeply grieved and 
heavy hearted. Story goes that while asleep he 
was guided in a dream by holey Prophet to write 
letter to the Ameer. Waking at dawn he wrote a 
letter to Amir stating his dream therein. The Ameer 
immediately gave him ten thousand dinars, 

After the death of her parents there was a 
severe famine in Basra, and all her sisters 
scattered while she fell into the hands of a cruel 
man who auctioned her off as a slave for a few 
dirhams. Hazrat Rabia turned to God. She began to 
fast constantly, During the day she was occupied 
with her household chores and during the night she 
prayed . One night her master awoke and, hearing 
a cry, stared over to see Hazrat Rabia awake with 
her forehead bowed to the floor in supplication, a 
divine light enveloped around her. He immediately 
set her free. 
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After her liberation she devoted herself to 
various works of piety. She received many 
marriage including the offer by the Governor of 
Baghdad, but she refused as she had no time for 
anything other than Allah and so remained 

celibate. It is reported that even the renowned Sufi 
saint Hazrat Hasan al-Basri asked for her hand in 
marriage, to which she replied: "The marriage is 
bound to a being but here being is absent. Of 

myself I am unaware alone through Him I am 

under His shadow. My husband must be sought 
from Him." He again asked: 

"How did you attain to this station? 
"Through losing all my attainment in 
Him". She replied. 

"How do you know Him, then? 

He asked another question to which 
she said: 

"You know 'how', I know without 
'how'. 

Now her nights were occupied in sleepless 
vigilance, and her days in the worship of God. It is 
said that she was deeply absorbed in grief and 
wept exceedingly. Monawi writes in the Tabaqat al- 
Awliya that "Hazrat Rabia felt so ashamed before 
God that for forty years she never raised her head 

to heaven." 

The date of her death is said to bel35 
AH/753 AD. Some say she passed away in 180 AH/ 
796 AD. At the time of her death she advised that 
none be informed of her death, she be shrouded 
only in an old gown (jubbah) for burial. During her 
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last hours, the masters of her age gathered around 
her deathbed. She commanded them, "Rise and 
make way for the prophet of God." Rising, they left 
the room and shut the door. A voice was then 
heard reciting verse of Quran Nothing else was 
heard. The Sheikhs then entered and found that 
she had passed away 

Sayings of Hazrat Rabis Basary 

*_ Love has come from pre- eternity, passed unto 
post-eternity and perceived no one among the 
eighteen worlds competent to drink even a gulp 
of its sherbet. When at last Love reached the 
Truth, only this adage remained: 'He Loves 
them and they Love Him'. 

*_ Love has come from pre- eternity, passed unto 
post-eternity and perceived no one among the 
eighteen worlds competent to drink even a gulp 
of its sherbet. When at last Love reached the 
Truth, only this adage remained: 'He Loves 
them and they Love Him'. 

*_ My love of the all-Merciful leaves me no room 
for hostility towards Satan. 

*_ One day she fell sick. When asked about the 
reason for her illness, she said, "At dawn my 
heart inclined fondly toward paradise. By way of 
this sickness, I have been rebuked by the 
Friend. This is the cause of my sickness. " 

*_ Oh Lord: The Stars are shining and the eyes of 
man are closed and kings have shut their doors 
and every lover is alone with his beloved and 
here am I alone with Thee 
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*_ She was once asked, "Do you actually see Him 
whom you worship?" She replied, "I would not 
worship Him unless I saw Him." 

*_ I grieve not because I am sorrowful; I am 
aggrieved at my own lack of sorrow. 

*_ All people are afraid of the reckoning of the Day 
of Judgment, whereas I long for it. At last God 
will address me as 'O, My servant!' *_The lover 
of God will cry and weep until he finds rest in 
the Beloved's embrace. 

*_ Death is a bridge between friends. The time 
now nears that I cross that bridge, and friend 
meets Friend. 
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Selected Poetry of Hazrat Rabia Basari 

In my Soul there is a temple, a shrine, a 
mosque, a church where I kneel. 

Prayer should bring us to an altar where no 
walls or names exist. 

Is there not a region of Love, where the 
Sovereignty is illuminated nothing, 

Where ecstasy gets poured into itself and 
becomes lost, 

Where the wing is fully alive but has no mind 
or body? 

In my Soul there is a temple, a shrine, a 
mosque, a church that dissolves, 

That dissolves in God. 

Source: Probable Future/rahi'a . 
* 

I carry a torch in one hand 

And a bucket of water in the other: 

With these things I am going to set fire to Heaven 
And put out the flames of Hell, 

So that voyagers to God can rip the veils 
And see the real goal. 

Source: Doorkeeper pf the heart: versions of Translated 

by Charles Upton (at other women's voir-p.; ) 

* 
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My Love 


My joy 
My hunger 
My shelter 
My friend; 

My food for the journey 
My journey's End. 

You are my breath, 

My hope, 

My companion, 

My craving, 

My abundant wealth. 

Without You — my Life, my Love — 

I would never have wandered across these endless 
countries. 

You have poured out so much grace for me, 

Done me so many favors, given me so many gifts — 
I look everywhere for Your love 
Then suddenly I am filled with it. 

O Captain of my Heart 

Radiant Eye of Yearning in my breast, 

I will never be free from You 
As long as I live. 

Be satisfied with me, Love, 

And I am satisfied. 


Doorkeeper of frho Hf»art: V ersions of Rabja . Translated 
by Charles Upton (at Poetry Chaikhana.com). 
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Love 

I have loved Thee with two loves: 
a selfish love and a love that is worthy of Thee. 

As for the love which is selfish, 

Therein I occupy myself with Thee, 
to the exclusion of all others. 

But in the love which is worthy of Thee, 

Thou dost raise the veil that I may see Thee. 

Yet is the praise not mine in this or that, 

But the praise is to Thee in both that and this. 
Source: Poet Seers/Rabia. 
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My Beloved 




My peace, O my brothers and sisters, is my 
solitude, 

And my Beloved is with me always, 

For His love I can find no substitute, 

And His love is the test for me among mortal 
beings. 

Whenever His Beauty I may contemplate, 

He is my mihrab, towards Him is my qiblah; 

If I die of love, before completing satisfaction, 

Alas, for my anxiety in the world, alas for my 
distress, 

O Healer (of souls) the heart feeds upon its desire, 
The striving after union with Thee has healed my 
soul, 

O my Joy and my Life abidingly, 

You were the source of my life and from 
Thee also came my ecstasy. 

I have separated myself from all created beings, 

My hope is for union with Thee, 
tor that is the goal of my desire. 

Source: Old Poetry/rabi'a 
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O God, Another Night is Passing Away 

0 God, Another Night is passing away, 

Another Day is rising — 

Tell me that I have spent the Night well so I can be 
at peace, 

Or that I have wasted it, so I can mourn for what is 
lost. 

I swear that ever since the first day You brought 
me back to life. 

The day You became my Friend, 

I have not slept — 

And even if You drive me from your door, 

I swear again that we will never be separated. 
Because You are alive in my heart. 

Source: Women in Sufism: A Hidden Treasure - Writings and 
Stories of MysticsPoets, Scholars & Saints. Edited by Camille 
Adams Helminski 
(at poetry-ikhana.com) 
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O my Lord, the Stars Glitter 

0 my Lord, the stars glitter 
and the eyes of men are closed. 

Kings have locked their doors 
and each lover is alone with his love. 

Here, I am alone with you. 

Source: Doorkeeper of the Heart: Versions of Rabia. 
Translated by Charles Upton(at poetry-chaikhana.com).. 
Reality 

In love, nothing exists between heart and heart. 
Speech is born out of longing, 

True description from the real taste. 

The one who tastes, knows; 
the one who explains, lies. 

How can you describe the true form of Something 
In whose presence you are blotted out? 

And in whose being you still exist? 

And who lives as a sign for your journey? 

Source: Old Poetry/rabi'a. 
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My Greatest Need is You 

Your hope in my heart is the rarest treasure 
Your Name on my tongue is the sweetest word. 

My choicest hours 

Are the hours I spend with You — 

O Allah, I can't live in this world 
Without remembering You — 

How can I endure the next world 
Without seeing Your face? 

I am a stranger in Your country 
And lonely among Your worshipers: 

This is the substance of my complaint. 

Source: Old Poetry/rabi'a. 


I adore You out 

If I adore You out of fear of Hell, burn me in Hell! 
If I adore you out of desire for Paradise, 

Lock me out of Paradise. 

But if I adore you for Yourself alone, 

Do not deny to me Your eternal beauty. 


Source: Doorkeeper of the heart: versions of Rabia. Translated 
by Charles Upton (at other women's voices 
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Meera Bai 


Meera was a mystic poetess of Bhakti 
movement, a rebellious soul, a devotee of Krishna 
and one of the most significant Sants (saint) of the 
Vashnsva bhakti. It is said that she has written 
about 1,300 bhajans (sacred songs). In most of 
her poems, she describes her unconditional love for 
her Lord.. According to the consensus view, Mira 
was born about 1498 A.D. as the only daughter of 
Ratna Singh, a Rajput noble of the House of 
Rathor. Her birth took place in a village in the 
neighborhood of Merta, a small fortress-city. Her 
mother died when she was still very young, and 
she was looked after by her grandfather Rau Dirda 
ji in the palace of Merta, Here she is said to have 
been educated in Sanskrit, and education in music 
and dance was considered necessary for Rajput 
princess, in Mira's day. 

Mira was in love with Krishna from her 
childhood and there is a tradition that when she 
was a child she had requested for an image of 
Krishna and when she got she became so attached 
to the image that once her mother jokingly said to 
her that he would be her bridegroom. Mira asks in 
one of her poems, 
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"0 Krishna, did you ever rightly value my 
childhood love? 

She considered herself to be a reborn gopi, 
Lalita, mad with love for Krishna. Her passionate 
spiritual devotion and love got expression in her 
poetry drenched with separation and longing. 
Although Meera is often classed with the northern 
Sant bhakts who spoke of a formless divinity, there 
is no doubt that she presents Krishna as the 
historical master of the Bhagavad Gita who is, even 
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give up her worship. It is said that once she went 
to renowned saint Rupa Goswami. He being a 
enunciate celibate, refused to meet a woman. 
Meera replied that the only true man in this 
universe is Lord Krishna. She is thought to have 
spent her last years as a pilgrim in Dawarka, 
Gujarat. In 1546, Udai Singh, who had succeeded 
Vikram Singh as rana, sent a delegation of 
Brahmans to bring her back to Mewar. She asked 
permission to spend the night at a temple of 
Krishna. Legend goes that next morning she was 
found to have disappeared and according to 
popular belief, she miraculously merged with the 

image of Krishna. 
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Some poems of Meera 


A Dream of Marriage 

In my dreams the Great One married me. 

Four thousand people came to the wedding. 

My bridegroom was the Lord Brajanath, 
and in the dream all the doorways 
were made royal, and he held my hand. 

In my dream he married me, and fortune came to 
me. 

Mirabai has found the Great Snake Giridhar; she 
must 

have done something good in an earlier life 
Mira the Lotus 

My Lord, the love that binds us cannot be broken. 

It is hard as the diamond that shatters 
the hammer that strikes it. 

As polish goes into the gold, my heart 
has gone into you. 

As a lotus lives in its water, I am rooted in you. 

Like the bird that gazes all night at the passing 
moon, 

I have blinded myself in giving my eyes to your 
beauty. 1 

She who offers herself completely asks only this: 
That her Lord love Mira as fuliy as he is loved. 
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Ankle Bells 

Mira dances, how can her ankle bells not dance? 
"Mira is insane," strangers say that. "The family's 
ruined." 

Poison came to the door one day; she drank it and 
laughed. 

I am at Hari's feet; I give him body and soul. 

A glimpse of him is water: How thirsty I am for 
that! 

Mira's Lord is the one who lifts mountains, 
he removes evil from human life. 

Mira's Lord attacks the beings of greed; 
for safety I go to him. 
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Mira the Bee 


0 my friends 

What can you tell me of Love, 

Whose pathways are filled with strangeness? 

When you offer the Great One your love, 

At the first step you body is crushed. 

Next be ready to offer your head as his seat. 

Be ready to orbit his lamp like a moth 
giving in to the light, 

To live in the deer as she runs toward 
the hunter's call, 

In the partridge that swallows hot coals 
for love of the moon, 

In the fish that, kept from the sea, happily dies. 

Like a bee trapped for life in the closing 
of the sweet flower. 

Mira has offered herself to her Lord. 

She says, the single Lotus will swallow you whole. 

The Necklace 

0 friend, I sit alone while the world sleeps. 

In the palace that held love's pleasure 
the abandoned one sits. 

She who once threaded a necklace of pearls 
is now stringing tears. 

He has left me. The night passes while I count 

stars. 

When will the Hour arrive? 

This sorrow must end. Mira says: 

Girdhari - lifter of Mountains, return. 

* * * * * * * * * * 
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It is raining in the month of Savan, 

I like the rain coming down. 

In Savan, my heart starts to pine, 

I hear the sound of Hari coming. 

The clouds have rolled in from all sides, 
lightening occurs and it pours. 

Tiny drops come from the clouds, 
and I enjoy the cool breeze. 

O Lord of Mira, called Giridhar Nagar, 
The cloudy season is for singing joyfully. 


* 
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If by bathing daily God could be realized 
Sooner would I be a whale in the deep; 

If by eating roots and fruits He could be known 
Gladly I would choose the form of a goat; 

If the counting of rosaries uncovered Him 
I would say my prayers on mammoth beads; 

If bowing before stone images unveiled Him 
A flinty mountain I would humbly worship; 

If by drinking milk the Lord could be imbibed 
Many calves and children would know Him; 

If abandoning one's wife could summon God 
Would not thousands be eunuchs? 

Mirabai knows that to find the Divine One, 

The only indispensable is Love. 

* 
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0 Deluded ones! God (Hari) resides in the heart of 
His devotees, gopis (i.e. devotees). 

Why are you wandering in the forest while He, the 
nearest and dearest one, is your very self? 

Why are you criss-crossing forests and various 
places, having put on a show of renunciation? 

The Lord is neither in the forest nor in strange 
lonely places... 

You may go to Kashi (i.e. Banares) and bathe in 

the Ganges during your pilgrimage 

But the Lord is neither in the water nor in the 

wind... 

You may perform with the help of deluded priests: 
havans, yagnas, and other rituals to satisfy your 
idiosyncrasies 

...But the Lord is neither in havans or fire worship 
rituals. 

Gopi Mira's lover is the perfect gentleman Giridhar, 
whom she has married eternally. 

0 Deluded worldly people! The Lord truly resides in 
the heart of His gopis (i.e. devotees). 

* 
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This infamy, O my Prince, is delicious! Some revile 
me, others applaud, 

I simply follow my incomprehensible road. 

A razor-thin path but you meet some good people, 
A terrible path, but you hear a true word. 

Turn back? Because the wretched stare and see 
nothing? 

0 Mira's lord is noble and dark, and slanderers 
Rake only themselves, over the coals. 

Source: For love of the Dark One: songs of Mirabai. 

Translated by Andrew Schelling (at Poet Seers.org). 
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